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Purpose of Transvestia 


TRANSVESTIA is dedicated to the needs of those heterosexual persons 
who have become aware of their ‘‘other side’? and seek to express it. 
The magazine provides— 


EDUCATION - ENTERTAINMENT - EXPRESSION 
to help its readers achieve-- 
UNDERSTANDING - SELF ACCEPTANCE - PEACE OF MIND 


in place of the loneliness, fear and self condemnation they have known 
for too long. 


TRANSVESTIA does not condemn nor judge the fields of homosexuality, 
bondage, domination or fetishism. These are left to others to develop. 
They are not part of the areas of interest of this magazine. 


TRANSVESTIA seeks to gather information and to disseminate it to 
interested persons in the medical, legal counseling and scientific pro- 
fessions to further their knowledge about this little understood field. 
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THE COVER DESIGN 


The cover design symbolizes the philosophy of this publication. The 
head, divided diagonally, represents our two sides - mind (Wisdom) and 
face (Beauty). 


The lateral curving line portrays the ancient Chinese duality of the ‘*Yang”’ 
(masculinity) and the ‘*Yin’’ (feminity) - the two aspects of human nature. 


The total symbolism indicates the wholeness of a human being - not all 

masculine - mind and reason, abstract and unseen - and not all feminine - 

beauty, desireability, and appearance, but rather an integration of both. 
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A “SAYING”? OF JESUS 


*‘When you make the two one...and when you make the MALE AND THE 
FEMALE INTO A SINGLE ONE...then shall you enter the kingdom’’. 


From the Gospel According to St. Thomas. 
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Terry could not stand it any longer. He and Ellen had been married 
for six months, and good months they had been, too. But now the old 
urge to dress was coming back. He had tried to talk to Ellen about TVs 
and how he felt about the pressures of life, but he could never get started. 
Now he knew that he had to get dressed or fall apart. He had hidden a 
suitcase in the basement when they moved into the house and now he 
brought it up to the bedroom. He thought to himself that maybe getting 
dressed would relax him, and help him think of a way to tell Ellen how 
much he enjoyed it, and how he wanted her love and acceptance. He 
knew that he would have all of Friday evening to himself, as Ellen had 
gone with her mother to a ladies club meeting over in Fairdale, 25 
miles away. He knew that when those women got together and started 
talking about the latest fashions, and who had been seen with who doing 
what, and all the rest of their gossip, they would be there for several 
hours. Terry would be all alone until at least 10:30 or 11. 


When he set the suitcase on the bed and opened it, a flood of memo- 
ries washed over him. He had collected these things during the two 
years he had been alone after his parents were killed in an automobile 
wreck. He had been by himself in that big empty house with only the 
echoes of Mom and Dad to console him. One evening as he was packing 
their clothes to take them to the Salvation Army, he noticed that his 
mother’s clothes were about his size. An urge to try them on came over 
him. He took off his shirt and pants, and slipped a dress over his head. 
Once he had it zipped, it was not a bad fit. He liked the idea, so he got 
some of her lingerie out of a bag. He stripped to the skin and stepped 
into a pair of panties. The cool sleekness of them startled him. He put 
on a bra, finally got it hooked behind him, and filled the cups with old 
hose until they were firm. When he dropped the lacy nylon slip over his 
head, an electric charge raced through his body. What had begun as a 
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lark had become vital to him now. He pulled the girdle on, eased into 
the hose, and hooked them to the girdle. When he slid his feet into her 
heels, he found that they were tight, but he could manage to wear them. 
He put on the blue dress Mom had loved and her big wide-brimmed 
Sunday hat before he stepped in front of the mirror. Terry could not 
believe his eyes! He looked amazingly like his dead mother! Terry tore 
the clothes off with burning eyes and an aching heart. That night, he 
finished packing the bags with their clothes and took them away the 
next day. 


He had not thought much about what he had done until a few months 
later, when he read a magazine article about transvestites and their 
ways of reacting to the strain of the modern world. He was surprised to 
find that other men dressed as women. He began searching bookstores 
to find out all that he could about this phenomenon. After reading 
everything he had located, he still had no answers as to why he had a 
longing to dress again. He decided that the only relief would be to have 
his own feminine clothing, so he began shopping. He ordered some 
things from a catalog and bought a few pieces himself. After he had 
gotten his things through the mail, Terry dressed early one Sunday 
morning and stayed dressed all day. He had thought that would cure 
him, but the great feeling he got from walking around and doing little 
jobs in a dress made him realize that this was the answer to the empty 
feeling he had felt inside. 


All of these things flashed through Terry’s mind as he laid out the 
things from his suitcase. After he put on a pair of lacy pink panties, a 
padded pink bra, and his favorite white nylon robe, he felt much better. 
He hooked the garter belt and tightened his nylons before slipping his 
feet into the fluffy white mules. When he lay down on the living room 
couch to read, it was a Terry at ease with the world. 


Suddenly the front door opened and there was his mother-in-law! 
Terry was too surprised to do anything except gasp. When she saw how 
he was dressed, she stopped short and looked at Ellen, who was beside 
her. “Why didn’t you tell me about Terry being a TV, Ellen?” 


“Mother, I didn’t know about it myself until this very moment,” she 
mumbled as she stared at Terry in disbelief. 


Terry had sat up and was trying to say something, but nothing came 
out. His mind raced furiously as he tried to think of some explanation, 
but the evidence he was wearing overwhelmed any excuses. The two 
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women began laughing and trying to talk through their laughter. Terry 
could not stand it any longer. “If you want a divorce, I will not contest 
it, Ellen.” 


“A divorce? What for, honey? My father is a transvestite. I have seen 
men in dresses as long as I can remember. It looks like you and Daddy 
will have a lot to talk about now that your secret is out. I wish you had 
told me about it before now.” 


“Do you mean that I have kept this from you for nothing? Oh, I 
could kick myself.” 


They told him that the meeting had been cancelled and that was why 
they had returned so soon. “Ellen, I am so glad that you know about 
me now. I can’t tell you what a relief it is to have you learn about this.” 
She leaned over and kissed him on the cheek. 


““Mother, since you invited us to supper tomorrow night, would you 
mind if Terry came dressed? I know that Daddy would enjoy dressing 
for supper with us.” 


“You know Ralph is always ready to dress. I am sure he will be 
shocked when I tell him that Terry has more in common with him than 
he knew. Well, I must run along now. I know you two have many 
things to talk about. We will be looking for you about six tomorrow 
night. Bye.” 


Ellen walked into the bedroom to put away her coat and Terry fol- 
lowed her. She noticed the open suitcase at once. “So this is where you 
had your things hidden. If you will go through them with me, we can 
work on an outfit for you.” 


“I don’t have very much, but I’ll show it to you.” 


When they had laid it all out on the bed, Ellen took stock. “The new 
lingerie looks fine, but these bland house dresses aren’t what you need 
for tomorrow night. A new pair of good heels and a nice dress should 
fix you up.” 


They flipped through a mail order catalog and discussed colors, skirt 
lengths, and styles. ““What size shoe are you wearing, Terry?” 


“These are size 912. I like these black pumps with the little bow in 
front. Think you can find something like them in town?” 
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“I should be able to find some very close to that style. Do you think 
a nice dress in size 14 would be enough or would you rather have a 
suit?” 


“A pretty dress would be fine. I will let you surprise me with the 
color. We have not thought about a wig. May I try on yours?” 


“Yes, please do.” She got the shoulder-length auburn wig out of the 
case and showed him how to put it on. “Terry, it goes very well with 
your skin tone. Now we have to think of a new name for you when you 
are dressed. Daddy changes from Ralph to Regina. Why couldn’t we 
change Terry to Teresa?” 


“T like that. Teresa has a nice ring to it.” 


“Well, we had better pick all of your things up. You can hang these 
dresses in your closet and put the lingerie in your bottom drawer. I 
just remembered, there is a big sale on at La Femme, my favorite shop. 
I know I can find what you will like from their selection. And they 
aren't really expensive either. When you come home tomorrow, we'll 
make a lady of you.” 


Terry spent Saturday morning in a daze. He couldn’t concentrate on 
anything at his desk. He looked at his watch every few minutes and the 
time seemed to drag by. Noon finally came. He hurried to the car and 
sped home. His mind was filled with thoughts about the coming eve- 
ning. I just can not imagine Ralph in a dress. Oops! Regina, I mean. 
I don’t want to say hello, Ralph, that’s a beautiful dress you have on. 
He was still chuckling to himself as he turned into the driveway and 
parked beside the house. 


Ellen gave him a kiss as he entered the house. “Where is my dress?” 


‘‘Now, don’t be in such a hurry. Take a shower and shave all over. I 
want you to look your best tonight. We will show Daddy that you can 
look as good as he can anytime.” 


He carefully shaved his face, underarms, arms, chest, and legs before 
he showered. He felt funny with such smooth skin. This would take 
some getting used to. He dried off and put on his robe as he walked 
into the bedroom. Ellen had laid out his lingerie. As he stepped into the 
pale blue panties, he thought how much he had always liked them be- 
cause of their fit and fancy lace trim. The white stretch-strap bra was 
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fully padded with some special inserts he had made himself. The inserts 
had a liquid center which gave a natural bounce as he walked. Ah, this 
was his best slip. It had been rather expensive at the time, but it still 
thrilled him to wear it. The deluxe lace-over-lace trim at the bodice and 
hem were exciting to see and touch. He slid the white panty girdle on 
and smoothed it over his hips. The dark stretch hose fit him like a 
second skin after he had hooked them to his garters. He looked around, 
but saw no new dress or shoes. Ellen stepped in. 


“Well, I see you are fully underpinned now. How about a bite of 
lunch before you finish dressing? I have sandwiches all ready.” 

He slipped his robe and slippers on before following her to the 
kitchen. “Maybe Daddy will invite you to a meeting of his sorority.” 


Terry almost choked on the bite he was chewing. “You mean to tell 
me he is in a sorority? Do the women know about him?” 


“Silly! I mean he is in a male sorority. I have forgotten the name of 
it, but they have regular meetings with officers and everything. They 
are all dressed and made-up to the hilt. Some of them are rather plain 
and others are very good at it, but they all have a good time. They call 
each other by their adopted feminine names and even charge fines 
when someone forgets and calls one of them by his straight name. They 
meet at Daddy’s some times. I think it is a rather close organization, so 
I would let him mention it first. But I am sure he will bring it up and 
invite you.” 


“TI have never heard of anything like that before. I think it would be 
a lot of fun to meet others and get a chance to really know them. By 
the way, where are my new dress and heels?” 


“Don’t worry about them. I will get them out later. Why don’t you 
put on one of your house dresses and help me with a few things around 
here? Then you will feel like you are changing dresses for a party.” 


“That isn’t a bad idea. It will give me a good chance to get the office 
out of my system for the weekend.” 


After they cleared the lunch things away, he went upstairs and got his 
blue print shift and white scuffs from the closet. After he put them on, 
he looked in the mirror. I think I need the wig and a little lipstick to do 
it up right, he thought. He slipped the wig on and tied a scarf around it 
to keep any dust from messing it. He used only enough lipstick to color 
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his lips slightly. After checking in the mirror again, he decided he was 
ready to help Ellen with the housework. 


“What did you want me to help you with, Ellen?” 


“Well, hello, Teresa. You don’t look bad, even in that outfit. Why 
don’t you vacuum the bedroom and living room first? I have some 
things to wash by hand now. When you get through with that, we can 
work on polishing silver.” 


Terry got the vacuum from the front closet and started on the living 
room rug. He was cleaning under the couch when the door bell rang. He 
shut off the vacuum and opened the front door. The man at the door 
said, “Good afternoon, madam. I’m your new Fuller Brush man. I have 
a gift for you from Mr. Fuller.” He handed Terry a small vegetable 
brush. 


Terry felt a panic seize him! He had not thought about how he was 
dressed until he heard the word madam. He was afraid to say anything 
now, but he must or the salesman might suspect something. He whis- 
pered, “Thank you,” pointed to his throat, and shook his head. 


The salesman said, “Oh, I’m sorry. Do you need anything today? 
Would you like to see a catalog?” 


Terry shook his head again and smiled as he began to close the door. 
“IT will be back in a couple of weeks. Here, take a catalog and look 
through it. Maybe you will see something you need. Hope your throat 
clears up soon. Good day, madam.” 


Terry took the catalog, shut the door, and leaned against it while he 
took a deep breath. Ellen came out of the kitchen. “Who were you 
talking to, Teresa?” Terry told her what had happened. She laughed 
until tears came into her eyes. She was still laughing as she went back 
into the kitchen. Terry went back to the vacuuming and was soon done 
with the two rooms. 


Ellen was setting the silver out on the table when Terry came into the 
kitchen. They sat down and polished silver while they talked. He told 
her about his previous TV activities and how he felt about all of it. 
They talked back and forth as the pile of cleaned silver grew. As Terry 
finished the last fork, Ellen glanced at her watch. “My goodness! It’s 
4:30 already. We had better hurry or we will be late for supper.” 
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They went upstairs and Terry sat down at the vanity while Ellen put 
on his make-up. She first used foundation to cover any traces of shadow 
from his light beard. Then a small touch of rouge on each cheek for 
high lights and a dusting of powder to finish the effect. She removed the 
light coat of lipstick he had applied earlier and put on another shade. 
When she finished, his lips were full and crimson. The combination of 
the feel of the make-up and the image in the mirror made Terry feel on 
top of the world. Ellen used light blue eye shadow and mascara on his 
lashes. She added blue crystal earrings and a necklace to match. “Take 
your dress and scuffs off, Teresa.” 


Terry felt as tho he would burst with excitement. He hung the dress 
up and dropped the scuffs in the closet. He turned to see Ellen take two 
boxes from under the bed. She handed him the shoe box first. ““Teresa, 
these should suit you to a T.” Terry opened the box to find just the 
shoes he had shown her from the catalog. Black patent pumps with a 
small black velvet bow on top. He sat down on the bed and put them on. 
They were a perfect fit and went well with the dark hose. He tore open 
the larger box and lifted the dress out. It was a deep blue rayon skimmer 
with a wide line of white around the collar and down the front. A large 
pert bow just below the neck accented it. He zipped down the back zip- 
per and stepped into it. Ellen zipped it up and hooked it at the top. 
“Ellen, it is beautiful!” He spun on his toes before the mirror. “Now I 
am complete.” He kissed Ellen on the cheek. “Thank you so much.” 


As Ellen was getting dressed, Terry walked around the house enjoy- 
ing the wonderful feeling he got from being dressed. The whisper of the 
slip across his nylon-clad legs, the way the girdle held him in a firm 
grasp, the slight tug of the bra straps, the touch of the wig across the 
back of his neck. The more he thought of it, the more he ralized these 
were the right clothes for him. His male clothes were just things to 
wear until he could be dressed again and let the real person show 
through. He could feel Terry slipping away and Teresa shining 
through. Teresa shall have her best chance to express herself tonight, 
he thought. Tonight, I am Teresa. 


Teresa was sitting on the couch flipping through a magazine when 
Ellen came into the living room. “You had better take a purse with 
you, Teresa. Remember that you don’t have any pockets.” Ellen handed 
her a black patent purse to match her shoes. As she picked up Terry’s 
billfold, change, and keys, she thought how sad it would be to return to 
Terry on Monday morning. But that was a long time away from now. 
The cocoon had opened and Teresa was out to enjoy herself for a 
glorious weekend. 


As they went out the front door, Teresa remembered to take short 
steps and make her walk more fluid. Ellen slid in behind the wheel and 
watched Teresa enter. She made it rather awkwardly. Ellen said, “See, 
even getting in the car takes practice.” Teresa smiled as she straight- 
ened her skirt. She felt as if she were seeing the world through new 
eyes. Everything looked new and different. It’s not really new, it’s 
only my new attitude, she thought. She was aware of getting some ad- 
miring glances as they drove, but she stayed calm and serene. They soon 
stopped in front of Ellen’s old home. Teresa began to feel a little tense, 
but she knew it was going to be a great new experience. 


Ellen opened the front door and said, “Yoo hoo, we’re here.” 


“Hello, Ellen. I don’t think I have met your friend.” They looked up 
to see Regina coming down the stairs wearing shoulder length red hair 
that glistened in the light, an electric blue dress that shimmered when 
she moved, and white patent pumps with long, slender heels. 


Ellen said, “Regina, you look marvelous. I don’t think I have ever 
seen you look so truly regal.” 


“Ah, heap it on, my dear. These old ears enjoy every compliment. 
Now for the introductions. As you probably know, I am Regina. And 
you?” 


“T am Teresa and it is a deep pleasure to meet you.” 


Regina laughed. “I know exactly how you feel. I can remember very 
well my first meeting. I think my knees were knocking so hard they al- 
most ruined my nylons. Come sit down and we'll have a cocktail before 
we eat. Martinis?” 


“You two go sit and talk. Pll go help Mother finish up.” Ellen 
winked at Teresa as she left them. 


Teresa sat down on the couch as Regina poured the drinks. “There 
we are. Teresa, let me say that you look splendid. I wish we had known 
each other sooner, but now that we do, we have a lot of getting ac- 
quainted to do. Oh, before I forget, have you heard about Transvestia 
and FPE?” 


“No, I haven’t. What are they?” 


“Well, Transvestia is our national magazine. It goes into all facets 
of transvestism. It has stories, photos, tips on dressing, letters from 
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other TV’s, news about who’s doing what, and even a book review to 
keep us up to date on the latest books with TV themes. And after you 
have bought and read five copies, you are eligible to petition for mem- 
bership in FPE. FPE is our sorority, and being in FPE is the best part. 
We have great meetings and socials. We try to know ourselves better 
and also tell the general public more about TV. You'll see, it’s much 
better to be in FPE among friends than it is to be out in the cold dark 
world with no one to talk to and no where to turn. I will loan you a few 
issues of TVia to read and you can get the address from it to subscribe. 
After you have bought and read your five, I will write a note to Virginia 
to send along with your petition.” 


“Tt all sounds too good to be true. Who is Virginia?” 


“Virginia Prince, the guiding light behind TVia and FPE. She has 
worked long and hard to get us out of the closet and into the light to 
enjoy life more. She is planning on stopping here in May and you will 
see fireworks then. TVs will pour in here from two or three hundred 
miles away. Finish your martini and we’ll get some copies of TVia for 
your to start on. After you have read them, I am sure you will rush to 
write a subscription. I remember that I did.” 


“Teresa, Regina, the food is on the table.” 


As they were sitting down, Ellen said, “Mother, how do you like 
Teresa’s new outfit?” 


“It’s a beautiful dress and you wear it quite well, Teresa. I see Ellen 
now has that sister she always wanted.” 


Teresa blushed and said, “Thank you, I couldn’t have done it with- 
out Ellen’s help. Now that she knows about me and my secret, I think 
we will be closer than ever before. Her acceptance is something that I 
had only dreamed of, but never expected to see.” 


“I know that same feeling, Teresa. I can remember when I told 
Martha several long years ago. Her willingness to let me express Regina 
without guilt and shame has been the greatest gift she could have given 
me. Ellen was raised with the knowledge that TV can bind family re- 
lationships closer instead of tearing them apart. You and I have much 
to be thankful for. Would you say the blessing for us, Teresa?” 


They stood and joined hands around the table. Teresa felt a deep 
sense of belonging as she held hands in the living chain. She had found 
a place to fit in. Her search was over. She felt tears come into her eyes 
as she began, “Our dear God and heavenly Father, we thank you .. . 
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This issue, aS you can see, is almost entirely devoted to pictures. 
Many of our readers find pictures of other TVs the most interesting 
part of TVia so this issue is for them. In addition it makes a relatively 
quickly put together issue to bridge the gap between the much delayed 
No. 57 and the next regular issue No. 59. 


Although we now have a regular magazine printer doing Transvestia 
all of these pictures will not be as good as you would like them to be. 
This is because so few people when taking a picture give consideration 
to poses and backgrounds. Contrast is an important thing when you 
wish a good shot. Dark against dark doesn’t delineate the figure very 
well. Moreover most people don’t realize that pinks and reds in color 
pics come out as black. Thus a red dress seems to be in good contrast 
against a dark sofa or drapes but comes out black against black and 
thus nearly invisible in the print. 


Another thing that might be mentioned is the lack of smiling faces. 
TVing is fun, but so many fail to show this in their pics. Let yourself 
go and let the viewer of your pic realize that you are having a wonderful 
time. Live it up! 


These comments are made here so that you can study the following 
pics—not only to enjoy them but to learn how to make your own bet- 
ter. Maybe next year we’ll really have a showpiece. Plan for it and save 
out your best two pics till we call for them. 


— Virginia 
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Wilma 32-T-6 FPE Annette Louisiana 
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Carol Ann 22-H-2 FPE Alice 49-R-2 FPE 


JoAnne 42-F-1 FPE 


Yvonne FS-S-1 FPE Sweden Joyce 5-B-28FPE 
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Paula 54-M-2 FPE 
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Barbara 10-D-1 FPE Lisa Calif. 


Crystal 5-S-3 FPE Karin 5-H-12 FPE 
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BarbaraLee 13-D-4 FPE 
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I. BACK ON THE JOB: Transvestia No. 57 finally got to you sev- 
eral months late. I am sorry about that but it was out of my control as 
I had gotten it to the printer before leaving on the European trip. This 
picture issue being less trouble to prepare helps us to get back on sched- 
ule and it is hoped that Nos. 59 and 60 will appear in November and 
December though it may run into January. We are doing our best. 


II. FINANCIAL HELP: During the long delay waiting for No. 57 
many of you did not send in future orders not knowing whether we 
were still in business or not. This has resulted in a considerable drop 
in Chevaliers income. Since our new printer is a professional pub- 
lisher of magazines and his work will be a big improvement, it is also 
true that it will cost more. This coupled with falling way behind sched- 
ule means that we will have to pay for 3 issues very close together and 
this will run into a lot of money. In addition we want to get out some 
more short stories and novelettes. We are not asking for gifts, but we 
would appreciate your placing your advance orders once again so that 
we will have some working capital with which to do these things. As 
I’ve said before it also helps to liquidate capital tied up in stock of 
back issues of TVia, the Clipsheet (No. 31 is current issue) and the 
FemmeMirror of which a number of issues are still available. Plus 
don’t forget the special offer on CARNIVAL at $3 till stock on that 
gets down to a better level. 


Hil. MANUSCRIPT PAYMENTS: We are now current on 
payments for your past contributions. We regret the long delay but 
there were valid reasons. Now that we are even we hope to stay that 
way. 


— VIRGINIA 


PRICE LIST 


“TRANSVESTIA” . . . A magazine written by, for and about men 
with a “Feeling for the Feminine.”’ Published six times a year in 
OVCIT MUIMTOCTOU IVOMUEMNS .0.0-..00! 0. Sete ecckeccettosceccdieccn costes Per issue $4 


“CLIPSHEET” .. . News of transvestism and impersonation 
around the world. Clippings sent in by readers reproduced for 
scrap books. Published four times per year....... Single copies $1.50 
ee See ns oe ay Four copies for $5 


SEPARATE BOOKS 


“THE TRANSVESTITE AND HIS WIFE”... A discussion from 
both points of view. Includes many letters from understanding 
wives. Written simply, fairly and directly to help wives, parents, 
andsethers to wnd@erstanids......ciscisse.tiscetli a .1s...e0ee,. teas ae $4 


“FATED FOR FEMININITY’... A fascinating story of a high 
school boy who wanted to be a cheer leader but ended up as 
school Beauty Queen, most popular girl and eventually bride of 
another prettys@irl, 90 pag. :ibleis.c . sicee. .csete.sse-..adecundinwasaseemae ls. ssaciee $5 


‘“. AM A MALE ACTRESS” . . . Reporter impersonates a star, 
makes a hit, gets contract, becomes actress, marries female star. 


and they live as sisters. 100 pgs. illus.................ccsccecsseceececcesceeees $5 
“THE SCARCITY OF NURSES AND OTHER STORIES” ...A 
collection of 5 short stories involving TVism. 77 pgs illus.......... $5 


“CARNIVAL” ...A long novel about a boy brought up as a girl 
and her life in a carnival. 96 pgs UUS................csccesecoeecseccnscenceees $5 


“DOUBLE SWITCH”. . . The head mathematician was a man but 
not a male. The girl who programmed computers was not. Neither 
knew the other’s story but they found out and found happiness. 
Sn 8 ner i eer See $3 


“REVERSE SEX” ... Complete and authorized autobiography of 
the famous COCCINELLE of Paris. 120 pgs of story 64 pgs of 
pictures dressed and undressed to show her remarkable conversion. 
Impe@rted from, England ...... 0c. .0c-sdovvaissasvessonwinn sniiguexiesameidies --cuanenens $4 


“TALES FROM PINK MIRROR” .. . This book was not 
published by Chevalier but is available to readers. It is a long story, 
profusely illustrated about a boy’s conversion to a girl in a special 


| es ee ee co $4 


SPECIAL REDUCED RATES 
Back issues of TRANSVESTIA (except Nos. 1, 2, 4, 6, 7, 8, 12, 
17, 26) are available. Every issue is new until you’ve read it. Many 
wonderful stories, articles, pictures are in these issues. Reduced 
a can dias cine capivnnnnnn «cigs <Esapioe=ndige> «rteanee-sgnay ve $20 
Back issues of CLIPSHEET and of FEMMEMIRROR (Now 
discontinued but about 30 issues still available. It was a 15 page 
monthly newsletter.) Can be mixed, 6 fOPr.............ccecceeeeceseeeeeeees $3 


MERCHANDISE 


SPECIAL BRA .. . Has inflatable polyvinyl inserts. These are 
removable, can be worn tn any other bra. Size 36, 38 only ........ $5 
INSERTS ONLY .... For those requiring other sizes, types or 
CS ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee 4 
JELLY KIT... Ingredients and instructions for making a special 
jelly to fill inserts. Gives natural flow, softness, weight and bounce 
Gr STM UPVC ASUS ooo coos... 5. reed ence occ cccececscodelncuvarcossvtaboassvensusacues $5 
“PRETTI PANTIES” ... If you like wearing feminine things 
under pants these are a must. Nylon, lace trimmed, pink ribbon 
threaded through lace and bows. AND they have a fly front 
opening. Comfortable, pretty and practical. Sizes lge, med.-colors 


CO ee $4 
“PHANTOM PHANNY” .... Foam plastic pads. Shaped and 
tapered to enlarge derriere to more feminine contours. Wear 
OU i cc newness cap ama rapamnene ne: -/ah-a° ae $4 


WIGS! NEW REDUCED PRICE 


Recent developments in wig manufacture have resulted in lowered 
prices. We do not stock wigs but can obtain top quality wigs at less 
than going prices. All human hair. 


Machine made (Weft Type) Reg. length...............:csecceeeees $45 
Machine made (Weft Type) Extra long.............cceeeeereeeees $65 
PU WMRNEI=ERC WIE nn... -:cec.coosscueccccrocscoorcccccsosssccssseonteces $100 


These prices are for unstyled wigs alone. For a stvled wig ona 
plastic head in plastic case and including shipping charges add $15 
to the above. Send color sample and picture or drawing of style. 


CHEVALIER PUBLICATIONS 
BOX 36091, LOS ANGELES, CALIF. 90036 
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Publication Policy 


TRANSVESTIA is composed primarily of material submitted by 
its readers. Fiction, articles, case histories, poems, pictures-- 
all are welcome. The greater the variety of material the more 
interesting the magazine will be. Material is solicited for pub- 
lication on the following basis: 

1, All printed material of one page or more will be paid for at 
the rate of $1 per page with the exception of pictures. The Editor 
must reserve the right to cut or edit submitted materia! for suita- 
bility and payment will therefore be made on the basis of the 
final printed page. No payment will be made for material less 
than 2/3 of a page which will count as one page. Payment will 
be made after material appears in print. Manuscripts will not be 
bought in advance. 

2. Submitted material will not be returned unless requested and 
stamped envelope provided. 

3. Off-color material will not be printed and should therefore 
not be submitted. The Editor reserves the right to be the sole 
judge of suitability and to edit, alter, delete or refuse material 
when it is deemed to be in the best interest of the magazine. 


PERSON TO PERSON ADS AND REPLIES 


To protect the magazine and its subscribers from the careless, 
thoughtless or foolish acts of a few it is necessary to limit cor- 
respondence service to those who have been on the subscription 
list for at least 5 issues and who have been screened. If you wish 
to use this service ask for the personal information form. Return it 
with the $5 registration fee. If accepted this $5 becomes advance 
payment for ads ($2) or answers ($1) at regular rates. 


PHI PI EPSILON (FPE) is our social organization. Appli- 
cation for membership may be made after having been on Chevalier’s 
subscription lists for five or more issues. Acceptance is dependent 
upon approval of an application form and by a personal interview 
wit the applicant’s area councillor. Members of FPE need no fur- 
ther application for use of the Person to Person service and may do 
so by simply paying the regular fee. 


Ads for GOODS AND SERVICES also accepted. 
Ask for rates. 


